Tuesday November 12, 2024

5 months, 17 days

24 weeks, 2 days

Tommy groaned as he started waking up. He blinked his eyes due to the blinding light that shone into the windows of the small room. He sat up on his arms as everything flooded back into his head. He looked over at the hospital bed.

“Hey Tommy,” Mindy said weakly.

“Mindy!” He said jumping up and rushed over to her. After a couple of kisses he sat down on the edge of the bed.

“You’re awake,” she said.

“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to fall asleep. I wanted to be awake when you woke up,” he replied.

“No worries,” she replied and smiled.

“How long have you been awake?”

“A couple of hours,”

“Oh… Have you talked to anyone yet?”

“Yeah, the doctor and I talked. I got lucky it wasn’t more severe and that we got here when we did,”

“I’m so sorry Mindy, I didn’t mean for any of this to happen. I just wanted us to be safe and happy,”

“I am happy Tommy and safe. Just got sick, that’s all. It’s happened before and it’ll happen again,” she said then rubbed her belly.

He didn’t know how to reply so he smiled at her. She rose her arm up and placed her paw against his face and smiled back.

“Ugh, I need to pee again,” she said.

“Uh, do you need help or should I get a nurse or what?”

“No Tommy …” she said then went silent for a moment. Her face flushed a bit of red and a quiet exhale escaped her mouth. She chuckled at Tommy staring at her almost astonished. She patted at her blanket covered groin.

“Catheter. I’m on bed rest for at least two weeks. No getting up unless requested or allowed by the doctor, not even for using the restroom,” she said and chuckled.

“Oh okay,” he replied.

“It feels weird though,”

“What feels weird?”

“Having a tube in my pee hole to my bladder,” she replied and pointed to a bag on a metal post stand. Inside was light-yellow urine.

“Oh okay. … Umm, Mindy, if you pee through that tube then how do you go poop?” He asked as his eyes widened.

“You really want to know?”

“I. Um. I don’t think I do,” he replied, causing Mindy to chuckle.

“I’ll either be helped to the bathroom or I’ll have a bedpan put underneath me and I go in that pan,”

“Oh. Uh, okay,”

“Yeah,” she replied quite embarrassed thinking about pooping in a pan.

“So, the doctor told me I’m carrying four kits,” she replied and smiled.

“I was told yesterday. Mindy, I’m sorry but I need to say this. We can’t let our parents here, especially mine. You know my dad will drag me out of here then beat me for everything and anything else he wants to,”

“I know Tommy. But, I kind of want to see my parents though. Its safe here and they won’t try anything stupid,”

“If you think you’re okay with that, then okay. I don’t want my parents here. I’ve signed the waiver barring them from entering the room unless I give permission to the nurse,”

“I know, the nurse told me,”

“The police took the weapons and I can’t get them back. What are we going to do? We can’t go back to cabin, we’re too far away and no way to get meat now,”

“We’re going to stay here until I get better Tommy. I have no choice. I don’t want our litter to be harmed or anything,”

“I meant after you’re released from the hospital?”

“We’ll figure it out since we’ve got a few weeks until I give birth,”

“Okay,”

“Tommy, your mom isn’t mean like your dad is. Why don’t you want to see her?”

“Because she keeps letting this happen. He beats me, she tells me that she’s sorry that it happens but then does nothing to stop it. She doesn’t call the police. She doesn’t leave him. She doesn’t do anything but watch and listen as he beats me, as I cry out in pain, as I bleed on the floor, going to the bathroom or back to my bedroom,”

“I see. I’m sorry Tommy. Maybe she’s not able to though. Maybe your dad has her in his grip and won’t let her leave or do anything,”

“Maybe. But I don’t want to talk about them anymore,”

“I understand Tommy,” she replied. The next few minutes they sat in near silence, only the machines were making noise.

“Mindy, I love my mom. I love her a lot. I just. I don’t know. I do miss her but I don’t want to be anywhere near my dad,”

“I know,” She replied then cringed in pain. She grabbed her stomach and cried out, scaring Tommy.

“What’s happening?”

“Your kids are kicking. Hard,”

“Is that all? Don’t scream like that. You scared me to death,” He said just as the door opened up.

“Tommy! Go sit down,” the nurse said walking up to the bed.

“You okay Mindy?” The nurse asked.

“Yes ma’am. Just a few hard kicks, that’s all,”

“Okay. Good to hear that they’re kicking and moving. It’s a good sign they’re healthy. Now then, lets check your vitals,” she said picking up Mindy’s file.

“Tommy, if only you knew how painful it was to have growing babies inside of you, you wouldn’t tell your mate not to scream like that. It hurts, sometimes really bad. I still remember my first pregnancy. I had a single cub, he kicked hard all of the time. Day, night, weekdays and weekends. He kicked me multiple times every hour. It would often wake me up from a deep sleep. Mindy, she’s tiny, no offense, and carrying four kits. That’s more than tough. Each of them can kick at any time or all at the same time if they decide to do that. Give her a break when she cries out in pain like she did. It’s a good sign your kits are happy and healthy. They’re pretty much just playing inside of their mother. It’s their home and their playground,” she explained.

“I. I’m sorry. I didn’t know,”

“It’s okay. You men wouldn’t know. If you men were to carry babies, I’m sure most of you would give up halfway through the second trimester,”

“I don’t know what that means, but sure,”

“Nurse Burk
,” Mindy said, “I feel like I have to go, umm, poop. Tommy, I don’t think I’m ever going to eat beans again. It’s been nothing but poop since we started,”

“Do you want to go to the toilet?”

“Yes. I’d rather not go in a pan, thank you very much,”

“Okay. Let me finish with your vitals and I’ll help you to the bathroom,”

A few minutes later the nurse helped Mindy walk into the bathroom then shut the door behind them. After sitting on the toilet, the nurse pulled out a bar from the wall and locked it in place in front of Mindy.

“Hold on to this if you need to. It’ll keep you from falling. If you do happen to fall or need help pull this string and I or another nurse will be in here in just seconds. Okay?”

“Thank you,”

“Be careful not to fall Mindy,” Nurse Burk said then left the bathroom, shutting the door.

Twenty minutes later Mindy pulled the string as tears flowed down her face. Within twenty seconds Nurse Burk opened the door and stepped in.

“I can’t go. It hurts. It’s not coming out,” Mindy cried before the nurse could say anything.

“I see. Constipation, it happens with pregnancy. You stay there and I’ll get you some medicine to help you out. Don’t try expelling anything or you could hurt yourself or even induce early birth.

An hour later Mindy walked out with the help of Nurse Burk, who helped her back up onto the bed. She was beaten and exhausted. She exhaled, trying to stop panting so hard. She was out of breath, not from walking but the battle of constipation.

“Okay Mindy, if you need anything just ring us, okay?”

“Okay. Thanks for helping,”

After the nurse left the room Tommy walked up to the bed. “You okay?” He asked.

“Yeah. Let me rest though,”

“Okay. Could it really have been that bad? It’s only poop,”

“You try pushing out a two foot long and four inch thick piece of poop then come back as say tell me how bad it was,”

“Jeez. Wow. Um, okay, I’ll let you rest. I’ll try to take a nap as well,” he replied and headed back to the couch. He stopped and turned back around, “how? How did you know it was that big?”

“I looked afterwards of course,” she replied and chuckled then laid her head down on the soft pillow.

“Oh. I thought boys only did that,” he said then sat down. He fell backwards as one of Mindy’s pillows hit him in the face. “Girls do just as much weird stuff as boys do! Give me my pillow back,” she said. Tommy could only laugh at her reply then tossed it back to her.
***
Wednesday November 13, 2024

5 months, 18 days

24 weeks, 3 days

“Mindy Aubin and Tommy Criollo?” A female Dalmatian asked after stepping into the room.

“Yes that’s us,” Mindy replied.

“Hello. I’m Mrs. Hines.
 I’m with Cub Protection Services. I understand that you both need to speak with with us?” She said.

“Yes,” Tommy replied.

“How can I help you two?” She asked at the side of the bed.

“I need protection from my father,” he said.

“And you Miss Aubin?”

“I don’t know yet. I want to talk to my parents but I want to make sure they can’t take me from the hospital right now,”

“Okay,” she replied and sat down in a chair. She sat up a portable rolling table in front of her, then she pulled out two folders from her case. “Give me a moment to set up please,” she said then went silent for a bit writing things in each of the folders. After a short bit she asked for their full names, birthday, Social Fur Identification Number (SFIN), home address, phone numbers, email address and other information. She then asked each of them, one at a time, what their concerns were. What they’ve been through. Abuse and neglect endured. Everything. Over four hours passed by as they talked to Mrs. Hines.

“Mindy, I think that you should speak to your parents. You mentioned multiple times that you would like to talk to them. I think it would be a good idea to do that. You believe that they do love you, even though they did try pushing you over things or down the stairs to cause you to miscarry. They might have come around and figured out they were in the wrong since you’ve run away. If you want we can charge them with cub abuse and attempted fetal murder and possibly attempted murder on you, but I suggest talking to your parents first, then go from there.

Tommy, your father does indeed sound unstable. However, I recommend that you talk to him while you’re here. See if he’s changed since you ran away, but with the way you describe him, he probably hasn’t. Your mom, she sounds like she’s chained to your father, meaning that he’s controlling her. You really should talk to her alone, of course with me in the room. We can charge your father for cub abuse and keeping claimed mates apart.

I think it’s best if you have your families visit separately. It might keep the fighting and yelling to a minimum or none. It’s in your paws if you want your parent or parents to be charged. I’ll only file if you want me to, as you’ve both asked,” Mrs Hines stated.

“If my father does visit and he tries anything to hurt me, how will you protect me during that time?” Tommy asked.

“I will have a police officer stationed just outside of the door. All I have to do is yell for them and they’ll come in and handle it,” she explained.

“Okay. That’s fine,” he replied.

“Do you have anymore questions? Either of you?” She asked.

“No,” both replied.

“Very well. I’ve read the reports that were filed after you two ran away. Tommy, do you still have the weapons and ammo?”

“No. The police took them after we arrived. Took it all, even the ammo,”

“Good to hear. I would hate to see an incident happen here with them,” she replied. “Now then, in the report it says that you also stole ten thousand dollars. Is this true?”

Tommy nodded and reached into his bag and pulled out the bundle of money, consisting mainly of twenty and fifty dollar bills.

“What were you planning on using that much money for?”

“Food, shelter and if needed transportation,”

“I see. Good to know it was for those things. Are you going to return it to your father?”

“No. He doesn’t get it, I don’t want to do football. He only wants me to get into college to play football. That’s all this is for, a bribe to get me in if I don’t get a scholarship. Also, he never pays me an allowance for all that stuff that I’ve got to do around there anyway. I consider it payment,”

“Hmm… I see. If the police requests that you to return it, you should Tommy. It’ll keep you out of trouble for theft,”

“Fine,” he replied and huffed. He stuffed the money back into his bag and sat it back near the bed on the floor.

They talked for another two hours before Mrs. Hines had to leave. She gave them her card with her phone number and instructed them to call if they had any issues, questions or concerns. 
***
Friday November 15, 2024

5 months, 20 days

24 weeks, 5 days

“I swear Tommy, I will not forget that you stole my guns and money to run away with that fucking girl. You’ve ruined your life,” Mitch said, not caring that a CPS agent was in the room.

“Yeah? Well, fuck you too. Get out, you’re no longer welcome here,” Tommy demanded.

“Not without you,” Mitch replied.

“Mom, I love you, but seriously leave this pile of shit or you will never see me again,” he said then walked away and sat down.

“Boy, Tommy don’t you dare speak to your mother like that,” he said and quickly walked over to Tommy.

“Mr. Criollo, do I have to remind you, again, that I am in here and I can have you arrested?” Mrs. Hines said.

Mitch glared at her and huffed. He looked at his son and glared even harder.

“You little bastard. Fine I’ll leave. But don’t come home crying when you can’t survive with that whore, that slut, she not mate material,” he said.

Mindy laid in the bed listening to and watching everything. Mitch’s words battered her ears, they hurt but she knew he was one-hundred percent wrong. After Mitch left the room she looked over at Tommy and frowned. Her heart ached for him. His mom was squatted down in front of him.

“Tommy, I’m so sorry that your father is like that. You know he loves you but just doesn’t know how to express it. Please come home baby,” his mom said.

“You always say that mom,” he scoffed. “You always apologize for him. You let him continue beating and abusing me. I’m done with it. I love you but I’m not going back to the house with him. I’d rather be in an orphanage or live on the streets than deal with him anymore,”

“Tommy…” she said then closed her eyes. “I understand Tommy. Know that I have and will always love you. I hope Mindy and you work out well and can find something that works for both of you. I know that you love her and that she loves you. Please take care of yourself and her,” 

She kissed his muzzle, stood up and left the room. She looked back at her son for a moment before closing the door.

“Your mom really does care for you Tommy,” Hines said.

“Yeah I know she does. I love her but not him and I don’t want to be around him. If he was gone for good I’d go back home, back to my mom,” he replied and wiped tears from his eyes.

“Tommy,” Mindy said. He looked up at her then walked over to the bed.

“You need something, anything?” He asked.

“No,” she said sitting up. She placed her paws on his face then kissed him a few times.

“Don’t worry about your dad, he’s an asshole. And I hope your mom figures that out soon. I don’t want to lose you to the state or anything,” she said.

“Thanks Mindy. You seem to always brighten my day, you know that?” He replied.

“I’m glad that I do,” she replied then laid back down.

“When is your mom and dad coming?”

“In an hour or two,”

“It’ll be nice to see them. I’ve always like your parents, to be honest,”

“Yeah, I hope it’ll be nice to see them too,” she replied.

Mindy opened her eyes to Tommy gently shaking and calling her name. After a moment to gain consciousness she looked over at Tommy then at the chairs.

“Mom. Dad,” She said and smiled.

“Mindy,” both replied and walked over to her.

“Are you okay?” Robert, her dad, asked.

“Yeah, I think so,”

“Tommy said that you have the flu and double pneumonia. Are you sure you’re feeling okay?” Julie, her mom, asked.

“Yeah, I’m feeling okay. I’m being treated for both,” she replied and lifted her arm with IV’s and tubes.

“We were so worried about you. Feared that you would end up hurt or dead. You too Tommy,” Robert said.

“Mindy, sweetie, please forgive us. We were stupid for what we did. We shouldn’t have tried to do, you know,” Julie said.

“Mrs. Hines knows. We told her everything,” she replied.

“We know. We talked to her. We’re ready to face consequences if it comes to it, but know that we love you no matter what. I wish we could go back and give you the support that you needed. We both failed you as parents. We’re so sorry,” Julie said.

“I was so scared to be in the house with both of you. I was scared that one of you would come in at night and hit me, beat me, push me off the bed, do anything to cause me to lose our litter. I needed your love and support but all I got was neglect and abuse,”

“I know Mindy. I really wish we could take it all back. I’m sorry,” Robert replied.

“We promise we won’t do anything like that again. But if you don’t feel safe around us, we would be happy to pay for you and Tommy to get a motel room or something. We just want you in a safe place and not out in the cold, rain, snow or other bad weather,” her mom said.

Mindy rolled her head away from them and looked at Tommy, who was sitting in a chair next to Mrs. Hines. She went silent. After a couple of minutes her parents sat back down, to give her time to think or do whatever she wanted. As the time went by the door opened and Nurse Burk walked in.

“Hey sweetie, how are you feeling?” The nurse asked then started checking vitals.

“I’m feeling a bit of pain but otherwise fine,”

“Pain? Where?”

“My back. Kind of a dull pain. Could I maybe walk around please?”

“Well, let me finish your vitals and then well see,”

“Okay,”

Ten minutes later Mindy was walking out in the hallway with her parents. Mrs. Hines walked a few feet behind them. Tommy was still in the room, after Mindy asked him to stay so she could talk to her parents.

“Mom. Dad. I… How can I trust that you wouldn’t try to cause me to miscarry or harm me if I come back home?”

“You have our word that we wouldn’t do anything to harm you, Tommy or your litter. We were stupid for what we did,” Julie replied.

“Dad?” She asked the looked up at him.

“I’m sorry sweetie, really. I’d love to see and have you back at home. You always brightened our day even on the gloomiest and stressful of days. I miss playing our weekly games and reading you stories at night and watching TV and just hanging out with you,”

“Okay,” she replied, holding her parents paws, a safety request by the nurse.

“And what about Tommy? His dad will do anything to drag him back home. I don’t want to lose Tommy to the state or his dad trying to keep us apart,”

“If I may Mr. and Mrs. Aubin,” Mrs. Hines interjected, “if Mindy does decide to go back home, we can file for you to become the legal guardian of Tommy. However, if Mindy OR Tommy wants to press charges against either one or both of you, then that won’t happen, ever. Before anything goes forward, you will be investigated by CPS, someone other than me since I’m already close to Mindy and Tommy. If word gets out that you abused, neglected or tried to force a miscarriage on Mindy, you would most likely be denied. I can however defend you if that happens. Do not take that as me asking for a bribe or compensation in any way, form or fashion, I’m just trying to let you know what I can do to help to keep Tommy and Mindy together with her parents,” Mrs. Hines stated.

“Thank you for letting us know,” Robert replied just seconds before a loud commotion started up down the hallway. They all turned around to see what it was about.

“TOMMY!” Mindy shouted as his body hit the nurses station and landed on the floor. Stepping out of the room was Mitch, he bent down and pulled Tommy up and punched him in the stomach.

“Fucking steal my money. I fucking want it back,” he scowled as an alarm started sounding.

“Fuck you,” Tommy said then kneed his father in the nuts, who recovered quickly after flinching.

“Fucking kid,” Mitch said then
 punched Tommy in the head and face five times then slammed his head against a wall six times. Blood started to gush from Tommy’s nose, mouth, right ear and right eyebrow to the floor. Mitch dropped him to the ground and stomped him a dozen times from his chest to his legs until he was motionless. Mitch headed back into the room and grabbed the backpack.

Mitch stepped back out into the hallway just as security guards came running with weapons drawn. Mitch stood there with the bundle of cash in paw. Mrs. Hines called out for them to arrest him on her authority. Mitch ignored their orders to get on the floor multiple times. After the fifth warning, Mitch hit the floor stiff and convulsing, as he got tasered. Mindy quickly rushed down to Tommy, ignoring her parents, Mrs. Hines and another nurse’s orders to stop. She quickly but safely sat down and pulled Tommy’s head onto her lap. He was breathing but it was short, hard and gaspy breaths, almost like he had hiccups. His shirt was ripped almost off from the initial toss into the hallway. His chest was already bruising badly, blood was gushing from an open wound. Patches of his fur was missing from where Mitch’s boots skinned him.

“Tommy, wake up. Wake up Tommy,” she cried as a nurse rushed up after security started dragging Mitch away, with a nurse following security to deal with Mitch’s taser barb wounds.

“Please help me! Help Tommy,” she begged and cried, tears streaming down her face.

“I will, just let me,” the nurse said and took a neck brace from another nurse. After placing the neck brace on him, two nurses picked him up and laid him on a gurney and whisked him away.

“I want him in my room, please,” Mindy said through tears.

“I’ll see what we can do depending on his injures,” Nurse Burk said, “but more importantly, we need to get you up and back into your room and cleaned. You’re covered in blood,”

Mindy looked down and nearly fainted from the amount of blood on her paws, gown and the floor. While Nurse Burk helped Mindy stand up, Robert picked up the bundle of cash then followed the nurse and Mindy into the room.

“Um, what should I do with this?” Robert asked.

“It’s Tommy’s,” Mindy replied.

“It was in his bag and listed in the log book of what he brought in. Put it back in his bag please,” the nurse replied.

“Come on Mindy, lets get you into the bathroom and you washed off,”

“Would you mind if I wanted my mom to help me?”

“If you want her too,”

“Yes, please,”

“Okay. Make sure she doesn’t slip or fall, okay?”

“I’ll make sure she doesn’t,”

“Mrs. Aubin, don’t give me any reason to charge you,”

“You don’t have to worry. I’ve learned from my idiotic mistakes,”

“Good to hear. Mindy, just yell or pull the string if anything happens or you feel unsafe,”

“I will, thanks,”

Julie helped Mindy sit on the plastic chair in the shower area then caressed Mindy’s face.

“I’m so sorry Mindy, for how badly we treated you. You needed love and support and we failed you so much on that. From the moment that we found out that you and Tommy ran away, we’ve been miserable and worried about you day and night. Your father and I will understand if you don’t want to come home. All we ask is that you keep in touch and let use know how you’re doing along with Tommy and your kits,” Julie said while carefully running the soaped wash cloth over Mindy’s belly.

“I do want to come home. But I don’t know if I can trust you and dad anymore. Only reason why you’re in here with me right now is because Mrs. Hines is just outside of this door,”

“I know,” her mom replied with a sigh, “We’ll be there for you if you decide to come back home, or whatever you two decide to do. We both still love you very much,”

“Thanks mom,”

“I hope Tommy will be okay,” Mindy said a few minutes later.

“Me to sweetheart. Fucking Mitch, he’s always been a horrible fur. I warned Marceline about him back in high school. She shrugged it off as me just being paranoid. He does have his nice moments though. But he has a short fuse though,”

“I know. Do you think Tommy will be okay?”

“I’m sure he will be. He’s a strong boy and in great health,”

“I hope so too,” Mindy said. For the next few minutes it was silent.

“Turn around please,” her mom asked. She felt the wash cloth running up and down her back. After a moment she was asked to stand up. Her mom ran the wash cloth down her legs and lastly her crotch and ass.

“Okay sweetheart, you’re all cleaned up,” her mom said after using the handheld shower wand and running water all over Mindy.

“Thanks mom,” Mindy said as she tried to stand up.

“Stay seated, I’ll get the towel and help dry you off,”

A bit later Mindy was back in bed waiting to hear anything back about Tommy. Visitor hours was over and her parents had left. She turned her head and looked over at Mrs. Hines.

“Mrs. Hines. Have you heard anything about Tommy?”

“I have not Mindy. He’s still in surgery. Try to get some sleep. When he does get out, he’ll be asleep and most likely will be throughout the night,”

“Okay. You going to be here all night?”

“Possibly. I want to wait to hear about Tommy as well. I’m going to formally bring charges against his father,”

“Good. Thank you for being here with us,”

“You’re welcome Mindy. Now try to get some sleep. Call the nurse if you want a sleep aid,”

“Good night,” Mindy replied then turned onto her side. She propped the extra pillow under her belly and closed her eyes.
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